The mojl U^entallcTragedtc 

And kncclc fwcctc boy, the Romainc Heftorshope,' 
And fwearc with me, as with the wofull fecrc, 

And fathci* of that chafl: difhonoured Dame, 

Lord lHnif*5 ISrutus fwcare for Lucr^ce rape, 

. That we will prcfccutc by good aduife 
Mortall reuenge vpon thefe tray tcrous Gothes, 

And fee their blood, or die with this rcproch. 

TitHs. Tis furc enough, and you knew how. 

But if you hunt thefe Bcarc whclpes then beware. 

The Datn will wake, and if flie winde yo u once. 
Sheets with the Lyon deepely ftill inleaguc. 

And lulls him whilft llie playcth on her back. 

And when he fleepes will flie do w hat (he lift. 

You are a young huntOnan let it alone, 

And come I will go c get a kafe ofbraffc, 

Andwitha gadofftecle will write thefe words. 

And lay it b y : the angry Northernc winde. 

Will blow thefe fands like Icaucs abroad. 

And wheresyour Icflbn then, boy what fay' you 2 
fner I fay mv Lord, that if I were a man, 

Their mothers bed-chamber flioTuld not be fafe. 

For thefe bad bond-men to the yo^kc of Rome. 

fJMurc. I thats my boy , thy father hath full oft, 

For his vngratefull country done the like. 

Fner. And VncklefowillI,andifIliuCk 
Ttifis* Comegoe with me into mine Armoric, 
Zi<ri«xllcfitthce, and withall,my boy 
Shall carry from nf to the Empreffe fonnes, 

Prefents that I i; > d to fend them both. 

Come, come, tlt,^ do th y meffage, wilt thou not? 

I with my dagger in their bofomes Grandfier^ 
No boy not fo, He teach thee another courfe, 
Lunmia come, CMutchs lookc to roy houfC| 

Lucim and lie goc biauc i t at the Cour t. 


ofTlmAnironkml 

Imarry will we fir, and weclebe waited on# Exeunt* 
(jHarc. O heauens ! can you hcarc a good man gronc 
And not relent, or not compaflion him ? 
t^4Tcus atten d him in his excafie, 

That hath more fears offorrow in his hart. 

Then foc-iticns markes vpon hisbatcrcdfhicld, 

But yet fo iuft, that he will not reuenge, 

Reuenge the heauens for old AnironicHi^ Exit 

Enter Arony Chiron and Detnet f ins M one dore^ and at atfOthtr 
dor e young Lnetus and another^ with a bundle of 
weapons^and ver[ fs rtrit vpon them* 

fhiron* Demetrius hecrcs the (onne of Luctuff 
He hath foroc meffage to deli ucr vs# 

Aron^ I fomemad meffage from his mad Grandfather. 
Puer. My Lords, with all the humblcncslmay, 

I grcetc your honours from Androniens, 

And pray the Romanc Gods confound y'ou both# 

Deme, Gramercie lonely Lucius, w hafslhe newes^ 

Puer, That you are both deciphcrdjihat’s the newes. 

For villaincs markt with rape. May it pleafe you, 

My Grandfierwcll aduifdehath fentby me, 

The goodlicft weapons of his Armoric, 

To gratifie your honourable youth 
The hope of Rome, for fo he bad me fay : 

Andfol do,and withhisgiftsprefent 
Your Lordfliips, when cueryou haucnccde, 

You may be armed 'and appointed well, 

And fo Ilcaucyou both Hike bloody villaincs. £a*/V# 
Verne t What’s hcere: a fcrole, and written round about? 
, Let’s fee, 

l^iegtr vita feeler if que pur us, non eget maurj iaculis nee arc Hi** 
Chtren^ O tis a vcrfc in Horace^ I know it well. 
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